A    WINDOW    IN    THRUMS
" Na," said Jamie, " I winna say the word*
It's no a word to say, but I do't."

That was all she could get out of him, unless
he was stricken with remorse, when he even
went the length of saying the word.

" Leeby kent perfectly weel," Jess has said,
" 'at it was a trial to Jamie to tak her ony gait,
an' I often used to say to her 'at I wondered at
her want o' pride in priggin1 wi' him. Ay, but
if she could juist get a promise wrung oot o1 him,
she didna care hoc muckle she had to prig.
Syne they quarrelled, an' ane or baith o' them
grat (cried) afore they made it up. I mind whea
Jamie went to the fishin' Leeby was aye terrible
keen to get wi' him, but ye see he wouldna be
seen gaen through the toon wi1 her. * If ye let
me gang/ she said to him, * I'll no seek to go
through the toon wi' ye. Na, I'll gang rooad
by the Roods an' you can tak the buryia*-
ground road, so as we can meet on the hill/
Yes, Leeby was willin' to agree wi* a* that,
jtrist to get gaea wi' him, I've seen lassies
* tfaaasels sma* for kds often enough,